STARRING! 



STEEL STERLING! SERGEANT BOYLE! 
BLACK HOOD! MR. JUSTICE! ARCHIE! 



wmrm 



FALL ISSUE 



cxmccc* 



XZl 
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EXACT COPY OF BADGE 
IN THREE COLORS 
RED— WHITE— BLUE 



WE ARE 
ALL IN 

THIS 

FIGHT 

T06ETHB 

f f f f 

• • • • 



NOW, MORE THAN 
EVER, YOU SHOULD BE 
PROUD TO WEAR THIS 
BADGE .'IT MEANS MORE 
THAN BEING JUST A CLUB- 
MEMBER NOW/ IT MEANS 
SUBSCRIBING TO THE 
IDEAL6 OF AMERICANISM ! 
IT MEANS THAT WE ARE PLEDS 
IN6 0URSELVE6 TO STAND 
SHOULDER TO SHOULDER , 
WORKING TOGETHER, PULL- 
ING TOGETHER , UNTIL VICTORY 
IS OURS. IN SHORT WHAT IT 
AMOUNTS TO IS THAT JOIN- 
ING THE SHIELD 
G-MAN CLUB 
IS 




JOINING 
THE ALL-OUT 
DRIVE FOR 
VICTORY/ 



JUST PRINT PLAINLY ON THIS COUPON, YOUR 
NAME, ADDRESS, AGE AND SEND IT TO ME WITH 
1« TO COVER COST OF MAILING AND HANDLING. 
Dear Joe : 

Pleas* enroll me as a member of 
the SHIELD G-MAN CLUB. I am 

enclosing this coupon together with 
Ten Cents to cover the costs of 
■handling and mailing my Badge and 
Identification Card. 



Joe Higgins 
Room 315 
60 Hudson St. 
New York City 



Name 

Add rest. 



-Age_ 
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[an of Steel" 



<$\ 



CALLING ALL 
AMERICANS/ CHS 
IS VOUR BERLIN COR-'' 
RESPONDENT SWING 
YOUR FEEBLE UND 
DECADENT GOV- 
ERNMENT DEft 
MERRY 
HA/ HA/ 



ol 
o 

o 



BOW 

°lf° Gl 

i 



':■'/. 





JUST AS 1 THOUGHT.' 
.SOMEBOPV WAS 

ouTaof our poor 

LISTENING/ 



OKAY WISE 61 

I &OT vou OEaD to" 

eawrs.' i shotted vou 
CARRving a time BOMS-y 

OLANCV'Ll TELi VOy 
WMC J 

am; 



sure? 

VOU'RS MULLIGAN, ThC 
PKTECTivE.'ThE ONLY GUV, 
DUMBeB THAN lOONEV- 

k vOUVE BEEN TRAIL- 
INS STEEL 
STERLING 
i<\i PaT- 
HBAft 



ha/ 
HERE'S ThB 
'Time BOMB' I M6 

CARRYING. MULLiGAN*i 



HUH 

WELL / GEE, . 
WITH SO MANV SPIES ANP 
^SABOTEURS AROUNR A DE- 
TECTIVE CANT 
* BE TOO CAPE-, 



Cll,ThaTS That.' NOW" 
wne POM lOONEV SAy 
CLANCY.', 

*• — 

/a 



HMM-- REAP 

IT MPURSELP.j 

STEBL/, 







AWWCRK- ANP 
>TWB TRANSPEK OP VOL*" 

TROOPS PROM CAMP OROPT 1$ 
^A MILITARY SECRET ONLY TO 
I TH6 AMEeiOAN PEOPLE ' rt£ 
HERE IN BERUN KNOW 
I THEV ARE PESTlNEP 
. RPR BBLANP' 



WS ALSO KNOW EXACT- 
LV HOW MANV THERE 
ARE — OJR SPCS ARB 

EVERYWHERE IN YOUR/ 
COUNTRY/ VOU 
CANT WIN THIS WAR/] 
, ONCE AG AN J 
5VN OF* GIV- 
>OU THe MERRY 
HA/ HA/ 



"* 



jtftf&S* 



■*\ 



SOW HOW I'D USE TO LAV Wt HANPC ON 
THtfMtlKY m'HAt HE-S BEEN SHOUT 

*v*vin6 that poison at us po? a 
month now.'' 




9i r *i?t 'L 



.«< 



r *\:*. 



OUTTA ™ 

f NOW *UAT 

r *\E«E ALONE- 

UM- WHAT- 



n\Ei.L GEE. STERLING. I'M A 
JPETEOTpvE amp |-*t ITCHING 
[TO TP*l SOweBOPv-ANVBOPy 

[specials snes/ iw a TEea?e 

.WITH SPIES. I AM AS4.VV/ 



I 



**£*? 



AND NCtv BTO&.V3 A90U* -~s MBK'^Y' 
H4.'//A.'C^ap> pTCaKHls nM (SOT US wCR- 

RiEP---SO MOCRlE? TuAT OL'R C.B.I. '5 , 
MJ<\c Th£ I'CrT 'N _ ENS.\E al-CN 
ROUNP-U? LV_lT 5 H1ST3R* ^ 

; 5E6- jn~ -:u 
Faan"" «e to "El,?/ 



*a» 



-OiPK. MULLIGAN. WE APPRECIATE \XH 
PATROTlC MOTIVES. BUT Tm5 i5 
STBCTUV private -50 WILL K"j 

Please wait cutSiPE ? 



r 4WGE£-~OKA\J 

.I'LL WAIT'j 



,<*" 



5^ 



eg 



evactlv— here 
s a list 0c "^he spv 
^suspects n t U i, area?/ 
. he want th£m;. 



ANP »Oj'LL 5ET THEM, 
lS«' 7 « J iS it NO JOB. i 

, l"T'S A PlEJ£- ' 

uRE/ 



fww\ -ellO> 
|J0E7 WHAT'S 

WRONG ? 

FORGET 
LsOMETmiNG t 



\ ES ' ti? 
MAT HERE.' 
SORK> TO< 

BBEak in 
UKE ThiS'. 






wpSll ''VE GOT PlEnt\ 

kpe a'OBk so "p BgTTEe arr 
STAeTFc- 



1 * ^ r jL 



EXCUfrA GENERAL 
fOU WANT* KXiT 
SHAVE-A ANP HAIR- 
CUT TOPftv ■> 



i 



Wfc<3 






JUST The 
Shave, tonv 

lIGMTlv.' 



vr 



5uRt-A SEnERau' 
■'S-a OKi 

k TuRN On pa eap- 

'lO/ 1 /MAKE- A PA 
BETTER ShAvE 

; wrTGOOCS* music; 



.0- 



V 



GIVE UPTHS FUTlLE'H HOW THE HECK DIP THEY 
VVAMM££/CW5,NOU \ RNO OUT ABOUT ME SO J 
ARE TOTALLY UNPKE- LFAST ? W GOING BACK 
PAKEO, TWANGS TO H3UB\ TO THE GENERAL'S OF- 
STUPID GOVERNMENT/ A PICE AND CHECK ON 
A MERRY HA,' HA 1 . TO VOjyV-^ LEAx.5.' 
STEEL STERLING- 



1/ NOW OOME CLEAN, I 
II TELL VOU/ VOU'SE 

I / ONLV MAKING 

I I IT TCUGHE 
^(FCK SOUK 

SELF 







^MULLIGAN, VOU 

r OO(TT/JUSTWHAT( 

AKE YOU TRYING 

_TO PUXANV-^ 

WAV? 



THlS^ 

jLiv'S a spy, 
lsterung/ 

"l CAUGHT 
{U\\\ SNEAK- 
JNS INTO THIS , 
-OFFICE/ 



nVHV SHOULDN'T WE 
1COME INTO THIS 

3FFCE. ITS H/S'. 

, THIS IS BROADlERl 

GENERAL 

.COFFEY/ 



ff 



f--AND GENERAL 
'THIS TIME WE CAN 
BE SURE THE INFO?- 
I MATlON CAME 

..FROM This OF- 
FICE 

TOOAV/ 




'WMM-IT DOES] 

'SEEW 50 AT THAT/! 

'BUT HOW? WE 

1 WERE COMPLETELY j 

LALONE AFTER 

McGKEGcr 

LEFT/ 



i&H 



flVAlT A MINUTE -- 
BtHERE MIGHT 
llHAVe BEEN AN 
^EAVESDROPPER 
AT THAT' 



i*+ A 



f YA THINK HE 
.MIGHT BE 
iHPW ** A 
I DRAWERi 



V 






5REAT CAESAR' Yv"E5 THAT ACCOUNTS FCZTwc 
\AO>CrAfW0H£~lm\TH!1 GOT THEIR INFOR 
IN MY OWN jfalK\OK BUT NOT THE SPEED 
OFFICE/ ^3EHlIN HAS BEEN-GETTJNG 
IT-- MULLIGAN/ TURN ON' 

fcjME radios, 

rt/iU 



SQUAWK— BUltf— REMEMBER, 

AMERICANS. PER THlRP REICH, , 

IS YOUR FfclENP/ VE LOVE 

YOU LIKE BROTHERS -- 

BLA'-BLA" 



I'LL JUST RUB 

/AAV TONGUE between ^ 

[MY TEETH AMD INTER- 
CEPT THAT BRCAPCAST-/ 



ISOV, ARE WE SIMPLE.' TwaT| 
IBKOAPCAST iSNT COMING j 
FROM BERuM 
AT ALL/ ITSl 
I RIGHT IN, 
THE 
ItTY.' 



0&% 



m 



^ 



fZ"fl 



|7iw GOING TO TRACE IT WHU 
LTHEVKE STILL BROADCAST- 
/INGf MULLIGANi STICK A- 
C ROUND/ I SUSPECT THEREl 
BE A VISITOR "TO THIS OP 
PICE TONIGHT' 



«'n 



a 



— ANP SO VE REPEAT. 
PER NEW ORDER VISHEST 
ONLY FOR PEACE/ 
VAR HAS BEEN 
FOROEP UPON US-, 
SlA — BlA— 
Bla — 



m 



ijrnAt^/ 



SPECIAL MESSAGE PROM 
' BRIGADE? GENERAL COPFEV/ j 
' MERRY HA,' HA' WILL BE 
f APPeEHENPED BEFORE 
, HE CAN COUNT 
THREE/ 



'PS IS BERLIN, 
[SIGNING OFP VUNCE 
\AGAIN GFFN5 VOuR 
[STUPIP GOVERNMENT^ 

.PER MERRY 
HA.'HA! 



SOOT I NOW 

TvE TuZN ON DER 

J radio undget 

rOER REACTION 

[prom ojr s?ca9 
oast/ ha, ha 

.HA, HA/ 



< I 



£>-( 



^ 



•s 



THREE! sots* 

HAO vOuR PUN,' 
NOW I'LL HAVE 
MINE' 



[HO, HO, HO .'.HEAR 
POT HANS,' POTS 



VE VlLL COUNT> 
iLLV RiCH/^f POR DEM, HEH 
HEH/ vun — „ 
tv\ O— , 






ULP— 

>> ^SHTEEL . 
tl>V SHTERl_ING.y 



•vVy' 



fi 



% 



KEE.M\SORRv !" 
DONT KNOW 

- WJZ sou/ 



'SOWy/vou- 

VOU //«?«» -If] 
I MOST KILLED., 
V\E/ 



to. 



IT VMUZ STERLINGS 
'IDEA/ HE TOLD ME 
'HE EXPECTED 

f THE RINGLEADER I 



1 

3W> 



/op the see? 

lUEZe TONIGHT' 



VOU 

DON'T 

SAvr 



.'V 



flMAGiNE AMESTWT VE5, HA,HA/ 
YOU AS THE ^/wELL-IR-IU. 

[RING lEaPEK.'.^^B RUN ALONG NOwJ 



*«1 



? 



Hfe_Li/, MR. McGREGOR 
GONG SOVEWHEB 








«P 



;NgXTCWV 

'ri-E NAZIS MADE' 

L THEK PlRST SLIP WHEN THE 1 ) 

^MENTIONED MY NAME/ 

' then >cue remark 

ABOUT McGREGOfc 
STARTED \»= 

THINKING.' 



MK»> 



"hOSE EDITORIALS OC HIS HAD\ 
SOURED ME ON HIM TO &EGIN 
WITH.AND ME HAp ACCESS 
TO YOUR OPPltfE BECAUSE 
HE WS YOUR PRlEND/ IT WAS; 
A HUNCH THAT MAPS MB 
JKNK WE'D TRV AND GET 

r~j\ T HAT dictaphone 
^ Out op "EteE a s 

5CC"v 






WELL MASK 

tyUZ A HUNCH 

WITH VOU, STEEL.i 

BUT ! HAD HIM 

TAB8£D ALL 

ALONG' 














>GS" I DON'T 
DOuST \OuR 
GENU'S, MULLSAN 
NOW I'VE GOT A 
LITTLE SCV\£ 
Thing POR 



_> \V 






» f 



r AS HF| 
'SAW 

I vou r 

rCALL 
}ME IN 
fON™E 
LCASE/2 



4 




PONT FORGET, GANG/ "WE LAUGH SEN- 
SATION OP THE NATION 'ARCHIE,* IS A^ 
PEAKING IN A COMIC AGAZINE OP HIS 
OWN. WATCH POe'AKCHlE COMICS,' ON 
SALE m YOUR NEWSSTAND SOON/ 



THE BUTLER ANNOUNCES— MURDER! 



A STEEL STERLING STORY 



*y SCOTT FELDMAN 

r 

'T'HERE was no bullet in the floor. come back and give Wilson the 

There wasn't one in the wall, ei- burbp?" 
ther. Benchley smiled tightly. "I spent 

That was the curious part of the the afternoon at a meeting of my 
murder. i social club miles - away," he said. 

Steel Sterling didn't gat it. He V "Over fifty people saw me, and I* 
continued to stihy at the caalk out- didn't leave the place for- a min- 
ute." \ 

Steel Sterling continued to stare 
around, the^ room, trying, to viptk 
*jt a solution. Then, suddenly, his 
eyes lit up and he zipped over to 
Clancy. 

Steel whispered something to Clan- 
cy. Clancy bobbed his head in un- 
derstanding, and The Man of Steel 
zipped back to Looney and Benchley. 
"Never mind the questions, Loon- 
ey," said Steel. "Our only chance of 
success lies in reconstructing the 
crime.'' He turned to the butler. 
"You can help us discover your 
rr.i-ur's murderer." 

"I'll do anything you say, sir," 
said Benchley. "Mr. Wilson was very 
good lo me." 

"Very well," said Steel. "Lie down 
on the floor there, where the police 
have drawn the outline of the posi- 
tion of the dead man's body." 

Benchley turned chalk-white Hi- 
Tan his tongue. over dry lips. Then 
he forced himself to lie down on 
the floor. 

"""'You're closest in size to Wilson," 
explained StecLJfle began a se'rie 
alculations, oBseryitui.noting, umrit- 
nfrulaud.. rfrMtftl'en BcncJileybcgan 



line on the floor.V 

Wherr\Benchley,\he butler,\enter- 
ed Mark-, Wilson's- solarium and 
found his master lyimj on the ftoor, 
with a neat h\»|e through his temple, 
it appeared sihwle enough. Some 
killer had shot \Vilson as he lay 
asleep. But when the coroner arrived 
and discovered that the hole went 
through the back of Wilson's head, 
and that there was no bullet lodged 
anywhere in the room, it began to 
get puzzling. 

The bullet-hole was usual looking, 
approximately a quarter inch in 
diameter, with little flecks all around, 
The coroner immediately thought- of 
the trick of shooting . ice bullets 
which melted a few seconds after 
entering the body, but ice bullets 
would not leave •little flecks around, 
the wound, ff/ S^ 

The Chief of Police asked Steel 
Sterling to look jnto the matter. Steel 
collected l-Uinoy and Looney, and, 
the three; went to look the place 
over. ■ • / ' 

Mark WrVjon had" been- de&l two 
hours whin \i\e butler found 

Wilson hii.beeu #n invalid. The 
solarium was hflge,. and well<cqN«t)M 

ped, and it was almrfM^onslJIHIPfcai' « H'f£ijji^i**Y?iTr here long 
use. It was a wide roomt HHmlrtl i 'l«ajgllr he asked, in a choked 



n BgglMf I 



by a closed skylight through which 
hot sun blazed. All around were sun 
lamps, diathermy machines, and oth- 
er paraphernalia. 

Clancy walked around the room, 
gingerly examining the machines. 
And Looney, seeing a chance to 
grab off a little of tb# cross-examina- 
tion glory without Jfls paAier, stared 
suspiciously at Benchled' and© said, 
"You found hip/! huh?jvVher» werf 
you while he« beerylayin* (lure 
dead for two hours?/ / 

Benchley turned / frost/ glance 
on Looney and safd, "It/was my 
afternoon off." / / 

"Pretty convenient," said Lo/iey. 
"How can you prove that you didn't 



voice. 

"Lay there," said Steel, coldly. 
"Don't move your head." 

A minute ticked by, with Steel 
continuing his calculations. Again 
Benchley protested. Beads of sweat 
stood out all over his face. "1 can't 
lie here any longer, sir," he whisper- 
ed, hoarsely. "I — I'm squeamish. . ." 

"I'm not finished with my Ctk 
culations," said Steel. "Slay there!" 
♦Hot^swcat rolled^ dowrn the but- 
ler's face onft) his white shirt-front. 
And then, in, a hair-raising tone, he 
screamed. "You trkked'me," he 
fowled. "You? put it jack.i He leap- 
ed to 'his feet, and rns hand clawed 
at his inside pocket. 



The Man of Steel ripped forwiri 
and his hard fist smashed into la 
butler's face. Benchley slammd 
against the wall, and Steel hit hit 
again. The butler went down fat 
the count. 

"There's your murderer," 91 
Steel. "My guess is that Wilson ml' 
ed his fortune to Benchley thinkiri 
the butler faithful ... and BenchiqJ 
found out about it and decided a 
hurry the inheritance along." 

Looney's face twisted into a (row. 
"But how could he have dom 
job j "'he asked. "He wasn't anyvthttt 
in the neighborhood" 

"Look, Looney," said Steel. "J.V 
tice how that skylight above a 
slopes to a point? Well, Benchlej 
drugged Wilson, laid him on 
ground of the solarium . . . and 
substituted a circular fragment v. 
magnifying glass for the ordinary 
glass. The sun burned a bole right 
thrrtigh Wilson's head ... and 
Benchley wasn't anywhere near'thi 
place when the murder was commu- 
ted, Bejichley could have used on- 
sen, since he was the only servant 
and therefore the one who mixed 
Wilson's medicine, but he would 
surely have been suspected. The way 
^he picked was better for his pur- 
pose." J 

Looney continued lo frown. "Bui 
why was he so squeamish about lying 
on the floor where the dead 
had been that he gave himsell 
away?'' he asked. "A guy nervy 
enough to commit murder surely 
would have enough nerve to slick 
out a little unpleasantness." 

"You don't understand." leWi 
Steel. "As soon as Benchley lay 
down on the floor, Clancy trained 
a sunlamp on his head. He couldn't 
see it the way he was laying. Natural- 
ly. Benchley had" removed I he mag- 
nifying glass and restored the origi- 
nal glass when he 'discovered' the 
body, but he probably has il hidden 
in his room and he thought we'd 
found it and put it back up in the 
skylight. So he just went wild" 

The Man of Sleel sighed. "You 
know, Looney," he said, "criminals 
aren't verv smart. Otherwise," he 
smiled, "they wouldn't be criminals!" 



that man ha-=> to 
be kept warm! we'd 
Build a fire but it 

AlN'T ALLOWED.,. 
MIGHT ATTRACT 
"bPlES OR -BOMETHIN 



I DID'.THEH 

AJM'T NOSOOl 

HOME'WEUi 

HAFTA BUSTj 




lbt's wave a little. more 
jiet in here '.. hey. looney. 
^sticx around for a while 
sotta c>0 arre&t 
some burglars.,-,- 



MEANWHILE THE- O- 
WAITlUG FOR CLANCY TO J 
RETURN ._ 

WHERE'S HE PHQi 
N6FROM ANYWAY, MADIftOl 
[SQUARE 














NICE COINS 
CLANCY.' A 
BRILLIANT IDEA, 
LEAVINS THE 
PHONE OFF THE 
*30K SOI COULD 
■IEAR THE WHOLE 
THIN*' 




NOTHIM' TO IT. 
HIEF? IF YA 

ANY MORE 
SPIE& JUST 
ON US.' 




we KNOW IT'*. HARD TO 

believe. but those tvm3 
supers sleuths .clancy ' 
ahd uoonby <set still dumber. 

LUC«riE>? AMD FUNNIER IN THE 
NEXT IfeSUg OF JACKMT com-c^ 






$1 



-l\ 



^^^^2 



MAN OF 

MYStmr 















# . 



f 






r »»*C> 






■ 



♦A//' 



■^., 



V 






b!i' p) 



weird amd 
sibilant mkloov ploats^ 
throlvsw the alb -and men 
And women follow thb 
'SOUND OP TH6 MUSIC to 
THEIR DOOM. WHAT IS THE 
STI?AN«E POWER HELD BV 
I THE PIED PIPER .MAD 
\ MUSICIAN OP MURDER T WHO 
IS- THIS &EIM6 WHO STEPS 
^OUT OP A LESEMO TO 
BRING OeATH TO ALL 
HE SCR-eNADefe 7 
BEAD ON AND 
SEE 



ONE STORMY N'.GHT, ASCLOJOS 
SCUTTLE ACROSS THE MOON, A 
CAS MOVES SPEEDILY ALONG 
AW OLD BR1D6E.. 



1N6IDB THE CAR ABE «P 

tBURLANP AND" BARBARA SUTTON 



VVHAT A TEBRiBLE ^ I KNOW? 
NIGHT, «rif»! IT GIVES I I FEEL THE 
ME THE FUNNIEST ^S*AME WAV; 
. REELING , AS ^^AS THOUGH" 
_THOU<3H ^^M SOMETHING 

■STRANGE AND 
TEJJRIBS.C IS 
A BOOT TO 
HAPPEN.' 



AND SOMETHING &TCANSe| 
[AND HORRIBLE IS ABOUT 
TO HAPPEN.. 






£ii'- /* 



?5I 



S*VBRAL YARDS DOWN THE ROAD, A 
STRANGE MUSICIAN PLAYS HIS PIPE 
AND S6NOS SAVAaR MUSlC TH»©U9V 
THE Al».. 



rW/ 



1w 



lAND PROM A MANSION IN THE 01 STANCE 
|A SLANtC-EYED MAW WALKS TOWARD 
[THE MUSIC 



'•VE SOT TO POLLOW 
THAT MELODY,' 






/SOT TO 

FOLLOW 

THAT 

IWeLOOY' 



'HOLY CATS.' 

THERE'S A 
, MAN BIGHT 
'IN OUR PATH - 

I'LL HAVE TO 

awERve ocp 

I THE ROAD TO 
AVOID HITTING 
HIM! 






lOP'SCAR SMASHES INTO A T^gE. 

[but the blank-fyfd man doe4- 
. n't even turn. he. continues 
|to move eorward directly 
Itovvard -tub music 



SEE . 
THAT'S 

STRANGE ' 

>the esuv 

DIDN'T EVEN 
NOTICE US. 

VOLI HURT. 

BARBARA ' 



NO *■ 
JUST 
SHAKEN , 

guess.' 






I 



STRANGE - THAT MAN AC" >.'G 
LIKE THAT.' HE DWT EVEN 
ATTEMPT TO GET OUT OF 
THE WAV OP THE CAB.' 



QUICKLY KIP REMOVE?. HIS 
| OUTER CLOTHING, AND EMERGES] 

[as the. BLAC k HOOD- ^ ^mKhqly cats.' " 

"you'wAIT HeSe.BAR&ARA'^WHE'S PALLEN 

. ive got to look into ^^^H into a quag- 




^1 


r»j 




i** 


l*2i 


j^. t 



MM, 






',& 



rHe« Y'ARE- 1 MiSTEB. GRAB 
this and i'Ll help you out/ 



I. Mi, 



fy.s-Hirtfart 



£s 



[MEDOLING" 



'C 



'^i 




'HERE'S WHAT YOU 
n A GET POR STICKING 

T'V -,OuR NOSE iMTO 

my business/ 



°<rj^m 



A Y A ^D HERE'S^ 
~ ^^* \WMAT YOU 



GET / 






U v 



5*« 









Only ThE 
beginning.' 







BAH.' I HAVE NO TIME^ 
, TO FOOL WITH "fOU . 

fcTAKE THIS.' 



w«Bfc«W 



•W 



AND NOW I'D BETTER 
<SETAWAV FROM HEBE.' 



1 \k 



' '/- 



ik 



[BARBARA COMES RUNNING UP. 



HOOO.' WHAT'S 
HA.PPEMED?, 

NO TIME TO 
TALK. NOW.' 
(VC GOT TO 
SCT TO THAT J 

FELLOW 
IKi THE 
SWAMP ' 



'* 






i, 



fy 









/' 






. THE HOOD PISHES THE , 
IftLANK EYED MAN OUT OP 
I THE SWAMP, AND.. 



r 



• HEW ,AS THE HOOD APPROACHES. 
THE NEAREST HOUSE , THE MAsSlOVJ 
FROM WHICH TH E SLAMIC-EVED 
M AN_E MERSeD. . JP^VheWwHAT'sI 
GOiNG.Oli, 
IEREJ 



POOR FELLOW- 
HE'S DOME FOP. 
I'D BETTER 
.GET TO THE 
, NEAREST 1 
HOUSE 
AND 
>CALL 

, ™E 
LpOLICE' 



r % 



•W^ 



V~ 



"V/ 



■it DOOR IS OPENED} 
BY THE BUTLElR. 



r WHV. IT - 
I IT'S JIM.' 

WHAT'S 

I HAPPENED 
.TO HIM* 



V fi 



i M A F "AiD 

"ES--DEAD 
WE'D BETTER 
GC \T0 THE 
MOUSE AND 
k PMONE THE 
POLICE .' 






r PELHAM f 

WHAT'S 

.WRONG* 



MR.. JIM* 
DEAD.' 



AS TME ft. ACK HOOD LAVS 
JIM'S BODY OJ THE COUCH , 
THE THREE REMA1NIN6 MEM- 
BERS OF THE FAWILV P.U&H 

INTO THE ROOM of 




A* ONE O'CLOCK STCKESU .THE &TK»ANSE SOUMDINGS OP A>) JHVPNOTIZED, BROTHER ABgL 
nWAf_NI_aUT... _ {JPLUTE AI5E WEABD WHISTLING! 1 (D9ASS HIMSELP TOWARDS 

(oy_ec ~ ~ ■ r -iii- -|'i 1 1 1 ■— ■ ii — ■■! i ■in music .. 



1 



APPEARS. . . r ' 



% 






THAT MAM--IVE "\ 



-7— 






POL 



MUST 
LOW.' 



MUST' 



<fii 


f< 


\=jti 




1 ]' 




^1 * 

a v 









HE'S 

heading pc* 
tue rooc" 






'/ 






LOOKOUT! 

THAT'S THg 



[THE HOOC 

REACHES 
|THE EDGE 
TOO LACTEf 

ABEL 
PLUNGES 
OVER THEl 
WALL 



^ATEg.BEi 



Ow 



POOR FELLOW 
HE'S DEAD TOO: 



J 



*6A1N,THAT FLUTE/ 
&3UUD.' THIS TIME 
M HOT GOING 
TO BE TOO 
LATE.'_ - a35*"3%g. 






Pare vou 

all right 2> 



A 





\1 





V J A 



WHY OP COURSE .' 
WHAT'S THE 
MATTER 7 



% 



'NO TIME FOR ANS- 

[WEBS: WHERE'S 

VOUR BROTHERS 

RO OM 1 

RIGHT HERE! 
HOOD 



^je 



> 



NOW 
HK'SSOMEf 
THIS IS 
WEIRD* -ft, 



/ 



THOSE 
&HOSTLV MOTES.. 
WHAT'S THAT 
STICKING OUT 
OP THE 
^WALL? 



A SLIPPER: 
THERE MUST 
BE A SECfJET 
'ANEL HERE' 




/THIS IS THE 

. QUICKEST WAV 
THROUGH.' 



WEiL.WELL- 
A NICE LITTLE 
PRIVATE SUBWAY.' 



V 



^ 

X 



J 



-eft 



m 






vlEASWHi^E INSIDE THE DAMP 
THE CAVEBN THE. PUD PlPlR 
lURES his O0.KY ONWAftD 




AND RUNS 
AlOWSTHEEDSEl 
OP THE PBECI- 
PlCE. 



NOW 

where 

DiD THAT 
GCON,' 
SET TO? 



y\ 



$1 



LOOKING 
FOR ME, 

MR HCODl . 



If 



J CERTAIN LV 
_J\ WAS.' HOW NICE 
h OF VOL) TO DROP , 



J 



- ' I 



fx 



■ 



AND VOu'RE 
FALUNS FOR 
A WfiHTi 



T^TT 



VOU' RE 
RIDING FOR 
A PALL, 
HOOD.' 



•.»• 



BUT THE PlEDPlPERi. . 

>c<s op a imtmmrl'M*'* 
piece of 

Boce AND 



fo 



1a 



'/y 






■ 







*» 



STUNNED, 
THE HOOD] 
TUM&LES 

INTO THE 

VOID 



JCRANTlCALLY A -1 ' 
JTHE lEOGE^ND 



U, 

nc K THOS 
HANDS OC 
a YOURS TO, 
<A A PUcP' 







BARBARA AMD 
JUDY PUN UP 



YOU FIRED THAT 
SUM JUST IN TIME, 
JUDY.' 

~IT WAS 
'THE SOUND 
OF THE FLUTE 
TTHAT DREW ME 
.AND BAKBARA 
MERE.' 



IN A MOMENT, TU&BLACXHOO0 
[RlPSTWE MASK PROM THE 
PIRD PtPftWS PACE , REVEAUN6. 



PELHAM. 
kJWE CARE - 
TAKER.' 



YES. 

ITS ME. 



^ 



/^< 



'.y/ 






I FAiTwFU.LV took care 
OP THglB F^TUglJ FOR 
TWENTY- FIVE YEARS 
TWENTY F,VE YEARS OC 

faithful service , and vet 

l WAS COT CUT OP HIS 

NHgRITANCE' THC=.E SONS. 

T *EA T ED me LIKE &RT.MADE 
UiCE MJSERABLE BOR ME/ 

■ DROVE'ME OUT, 



TRAVELLED 
THRU THE ORIENT FOR YEAR'S"* 
WITH REVENGE BURNING 
CONSTANTLY IN MY HEART, 
I PICKED L)P MAW TRICKS' 
YOU- YOU ./SAW ONE OP 
THEM THEM,' CAME BACK 
INTO TMEiR EMPLOY. THEV 
ONLY TOOK ME ON TO KICK 
ME AROUND ' BUT i FlY-ED 
T "eM... I RVED "THEM 
AAARRSH i. 






LATEC AS BARBARA A VD <' p BUKlaVdJ 
gESJVE THE» uOJR'jEX . 

I ThOuG^T^^^^^IjUIJH • <lP.' 

I SENT YOU W I WASN'T LETTNSl 

hOME.YOuNOM VOu LEAVE ME 

LADY.' _^OUT OC TlJislje,.' 






rDON-'T CRY 
JU OY,' 
HE GOT 
WHAT WAS 

COMING 
TO HIM,' 



mm 






sm 



//Ell, YOUR PREMONITION! 
OP PISA.STER CERTAINLY 
RANG THE BELL, BARBARA^ 
A 201" CENTURY PIED 
PIPER Or DEATH' WHAT 

a weird method op 
murder. ..look , babs. 
the moon is coming 
prom behind those 

CLOU PS! 



'V 



f*? 



AS THE MOON RISES , 
[THE CLOUDS CLEAR AWD 

ONCE AGAIN BARBARA 
[AND KIP RESUME THEIR 

TRIP 






TSASR-M TALE THAT 
FINDS ,TS WAY TO THESE 
PASS© IN THE NE*T ISSUE 
OB JACKPOT COMICS. 
&* SORE TO FOLLOW TH£ 
ADVBNTuPESOFTHe BLACK _ 

HOO&-- pa 



AMERICA— FIRST, LAST, AND ALWAYS 



KIP BURLAND was walking 
down the city's largest street 
«ith Paul Smith, a young soldier 
friend of his, when it happened. It 
»« pretty unexpected. 

Paul was in the city on furlough, 
and Kip had been showing him a 
good time. They bad just come out 
of a theatre. 

As they walked down the wide 
thoroughfare, men in the armed 
forces from every Allied nation pass- 
ed Ihem. Soldiers; sailors; marines; 
enlisted men and officers. There was 
friendliness in the air. Once a Private 
Piul knew from back in camp passed 
uid yelled, "Hello, mister." at him 
fiul was enjoying himself hugely. 
ied Kip felt that he had made the 
ntning a success 

And then it happened one 

el those little things which can to 
rteaively spoil an evening. A hand 
Bitched roughly at Paul Smith's 
Mulder, and i cold voice said. 
"Come here, you!" 

Paul turned surprised eyes up- 
«id and the smile faded from his 
!i;e The man who was addressing 
an was an Army Captain, and he 
xtmed pretty angry about some- 
itoig. 

The Captain was a man of medium 
Wght. but be was so thin that 
tc seemed much taller He had a 
wt running along his right cheek. 
"You!" he said to Smith "How 
twld you like to be kicked right 
fc«n to a Private's rank?" 

Paul's face was white "I— J don't 
•demand," he stammered. "What 
hive I done, sir?" 

The Captain ran cold eyes up ana 
down Paul's uniform. "Is that the 
««y for an officer to dress?" 

Paul traced nervous fingers along 
ks uniform, making lure everything 
«m right. "I— I don't see anything 
«»og with my uniform, sir," he 
notured, after a moment. 

"Oh. you don't, eh?" said the 
Cipuin, his voice sarcastic. "Look," 
k uid, with senile wrath. "You're 
It "(ncer, aren't you?" 

"Y-yes, tir," uid Paul. 



A BLACK HOOD STORY 

fey SCOTT FELDMAN 

"Then what do you mean," said 
the Captain, "by wearing an officer's 
uniform, with spread-eagle on your 
hat and all and ool wearing 

rank bars on your shoulders?" 

Paul goggled. Shocked Amazement 
was on his features. He opened his 
mouth to tay something. , but the 
Captain's barsh voice rode right 
over him. 

"And another thing," said the 
Captain, "I beard a Private address 
you a few minutes ago with the term. 
Mister' Why didn't you chastise 
him for not calling you, 'Sir?' " 

Again Paul started to splutter 
into speech, and again the Captain 
overrode him "I'm gohig to let it 
pass this time," said the Captain. 
"I'm going to give you a break 
But if I ever catch you in a mis- 
demeanor, nt, I'll break you' You 
hear me I'll break you!" He 

turned on his heels, walked a few 
steps, and entered i doorway 

Paul stared dazedly after him, 
but Rip put an arm on his shoulder. 
"Let it go, Paul," he uid. 

Paul turned back to Kip. "B-but, 
Kip, I " 

"Let it go." said Kip, again. 
"Why spoil our evening?" He took 
Paul's arm, and half-dragged the 
young soldier along with him He 
walked about a block, and then stop- 
ped dead in his tracks "How did 
you like that?" he uid "IVe just 
remembered that I bad an appoint 
mcni with some business friends' 
He turned apologetically to Paul 
"Siy, Paul, will you scram back 
to my house and wait for me? 
I'll get rid of this appointment in 
a hurry, and meet you later." 

"Okay," uid Paul, dubiously. He 
was still thinking about the Captain 
incident. 

Kip waited until Paul was out 
of sight, and then raced quickly 
back to the doorway through which 
the Captain had entered. In the 
sheliercd darkness, he removed his 
outer clothing and emerged as The 
Black Hood 

He raced up the nairt. Through 



a door he beard voices . voices 
talking in Getman Without wasting 
a moment, he slammed right through 
the door. 

Inside, three men in N.ui uniforms 
were grouped tightly around the 
Captain. They looked up, astonish- 
ed, as The Black Hood burst in 
on them. 

"What't this?" uid the Captain 
hoarsely. 

"ID tcH you what this is." uid 
The Black Hood. "I was watching 
you bullying that young officer 10 
the itreet a few minutes ago — and 
I knew that you were a phony 
You're no Captain— at least, not 
in the American Army!" 

Silence filled the room. 

"You think we are pretty dumb, 
don't you, Nati?" uid The Black 
Hood. "But you're the dumb one! 
I take it that you were going to 
try tome ubotage in that officer's 
uniform. It'i pretty eaty to get hold 
of a uniform— and you felt to con- 
fident in yours that you thought 
you'd have a little fun and bawl out 
a real officer who you thought 
was dressing and acting wrongly." 

The fake Captain's beady eye* 
watched The Hood as he spoke. 

"You fool." uid The Hood, "didn't 
you know that there's one kind of 
officer in the Army who wears no 
rank bars on his shoulder — and who 
it addressed by all other soldiers— 
not as. 'Sir.' but as 'Mister'? That 
young officer you talked to is a 
uo/rojir ojutr, which it a special 
category, and he was dressed and 
acting with perfect correctneu." 

The fake Capuin't tear glowed 
redly on his face "All right, men," 
he uid in German. "Get the pig!" 

The Nazis leaped forward, but 
The Hood went into action at the 
sum time. His fists moved with 
lightning rapidity, and within five 
minutes his opponents were out of 
the running. 

The phony Captain won't have 
Ions to mourn over his mistake. 
Three weeks from today, be diet 
before a firing tquad. 



FOR THIS TRRDEMRIW: 




FEATURING 

POKEY 
OAKEY 



-The 

BLACK 
HOOD 



ML J LEADS THE WAY/ 
REMEMBER-WHEN BETTER MAGAZINES ARE 
PUBLISHED.MLJ WILL PUBLISH THEM/ 



tW.H 



OH,V£AH? 



7/ 



VEAM.» 



VOVJ AND I( >OU HEARD 

whose 4} me the f=iesT 

EL armv ? ^^ Time J 



\1 



¥$• 



BOY/ its 

GREAT TO BE BACK 
IN ENGLAND, EH 
TWERP? VOU MUST 

HAVE SEEN THAT 
SHOW AT lEASTJ 
PlVE TWES/j 

1*1 



it sure e 

SWELL TO SEE 
SOME GOOD LOOKIN' 

GALS AGAIN/ 
BUT WHERE ARE 
COLLINS AND 

SLAPSIE ? 



|C=1 



m 



THAT REMINDS ME/ 
WE'D BETTER STEP 
ON TTf WE'RE 
MEETiNS THEM 

IN TEN 

MINUTEST 



IMAGINE MIM 
TUPNING UP 
AGAIN/ AN' 
AFTER ALL 
TWESE 

MONTHS/, 



fVEP/ I THOUGHT SURE 

THS. NAZIS HAD 

CAUGHT- HEYf 

HSKE THEV 

COME/ 



■~sSt£3w& . ■ 



SOER> /l CAN'T MAKE |T 
TONiGhT, SaRGE ' I'VE GOT 
| TO SEE AN OLD' FRIEND WHO 1 ! 
PRETTV SICK' 



) 



LOOK AT HIM GO I 
NOW WHO DO M3U 

suppose he Hd 
'0 see ? 



PAENEC 
KNOW I 
THEV SURE 
A WURRN 



^ 



"N 



J. 



o 



LIN6 PASS 
ERE A .VMNuTE 
h AGO? HE COR' 
GOT THIS 
J-'ST/ 



^ 



"ww?dDlUN5? y 



THERE'S BEEN! A SERIOUS M\S-\fl (SET IT/ COLLINS" 

TAKE/ WE JUST LEARNED THAT 1J IS (bOINS'TO TUV TO\ YOU'RE TOO LATE// 
THE MAN WE SENT TO HOLLAND /HEAD HIM OFF AND \THE£E HE 
TO REPLACE CCXLINS IS A NAZlJwARN THESE SUVS/J GOEST 



IT 

#i 

a. 



k HE HAS A COM- 
plete list of i 
lAll the dutchI 
patriots/ 

ijTHtS ISA' 
.xQcOPVOF. 
IT> 



1 dont woeev. sir 

iftE'LL SET (V TOi 



'OJ\CKf WARM 
UP ANOTHER 
PLANEr I'VE 
GOT TO CATCH j 
HIM/ 




AttJST BE' WHEN 
HE GETS' HEBE, 
TELL KM GENEEAL 

ABNOLD WANTS 
H[A\ TO WAIT PCX 
FUCTHEe CKPSIS/1 
GOT THAT? 




HI 



7>*C> ENGLISH ^ 

SOLD/EPS? wy, \ 

THOSE +r2/{ C/HOA? 

Bsu^m SLAPS/E//, 

TWEV 






fC 




WJT I TgLL nou; 
G6N"\.S\AEN ape 

i am cRAiy 



r HA/cOisj'T 1.1B/ 1 mavE 
VOUH NAME '|\ BLACK , 
ANC WMITE'COME 
WITH u^/ 





r OP AU.THE.... 
SOME JAtt./ 

r HE place is eve 




THAT'S KlSMT, PAL 
JUST KEE(7 0m LOOK'MG 
OVER THAT y\AV/ 




cowms jo!/ 



-'- OCuXtrr 
►UP GONE 
PAR/ 




Ml WAS ON THE TRAIL 
OP A VEZY pANOEEOUS , 

spy, an* rru. be "»ouk 

FAULT IP HE K7E5NT— 
SAY/ WHO'S, 

that; 



MM? OH wE'S 

THE spy/ 

GET in, >ou/ 




3ACK AT HO. 




WELL 

THAT WAS A GOOP JOB. \TU|5 
BUT THE LIST OF PU^H 1 WE 
PATRIOTS 15 A DANGER- 
OUS TWiNG TO LEAVE in 
i u 



7»£ ■ 4/ST/ 

VOU GOT IX W» 
BOV/ BUT I | 
THOUGHT' 




PONT BEUEVE ANYTHING 
BOYLE TELLS NOU/UE5 
A SUCKEE FOE A PAIB 
OF PALSE WHISKERS' 






rJr - at £M. •MffKt /Hltd,iu a. 

Qff&va ooa. JwvCi ok a, /Cczu.- 
o^.mt /ruur 'Owia Cam&FUz 
jAcrulX Ji Oxj£ /tufty ^ao>i. 



SS&Sw 




CKA«£K RAT4 OF ftJE DESERT 
^^^PROTECT THEIB WEST* FROM 
"frP ROW LING- C0VOT"E« BV PILING- 

a wipe path of cactus around them 

TME PATS APE LIGHT" AWD OAN RUN 
ON tue PRlCKLV OPINES WHILE TilE 
COVOrtS ARE SO HEAVV UlEV DARE 
HOT YRV> r<5 CROSS TW£ CACTUS 




'squeeze 

T>£AT# QC /A/7b 

w itu our / 

•— eL0O£>S//£/>/ 





IN THE SUN 6AKED MARKET PLACE OF THE 
CASBA, WE EAVESDROP ON THE 
CONVERSATION OF TWO OF IT S LOCAL 
BUSINESS MEN. 





YS\, SI, SEIZOR.' FOR YOU 
I HAVE JEEST HIRED 
WAN MOS' WANDERFOOL 
LAWYER EEN ALL 

,_ MEXICO -- 




AND FOR THAT I 
WEEL PAY YOU 

DOUBLE WHAT VOU 
ARE WORTH--" 
WHEECH EJS 
NOTHEENG! 




EES TH' RANCHO OF YOUR UNCLE? 
YOUR BONEX SHOULDERS MAKE 
ME MOS' UNCOMFORT/ 



\ 



<£» 



BAH! JEEST WAIT 
UNTEEL 1 GEET 

MY UNCLES 
MONEY- FOR ME 

TH' BEEG , 
UMOSINE AN 
FOR YOU TH'. 






^THEN LEESTEN 
WEETH YOUR EXES.' 
I. SANCHO. AM 
GEEVING TO YOU 
THE RIGHTFUL HEIR 
TO DON SHOR I EMCS 
LANDS, SENOR SIESTA.*, 

^ 



SI.' HEES FEATURES 

\C0RRE9P0ND WEETH 

THEES PEECTURE 

HOKAV--AH, SUCH 

DIRTY TREEKS 
NATURE PLAYED ON 
YOUR CLIENT, YES* 



MOS' ABSOLUTE NOT/ THE GREAT ' 
SENOR SIESTA ECS MOS* HANDSOME 
WAN--WEETH HEEM EES BRAVERY 
AN' IN-TELXY-JOOTi TOO/ NOW 
HOW MOOCH MONEY PEED HEES UNCLE 
LEAVE HEEM<? r 






CORRECTION, SENOR! 
THEES EES. ^ 

BLITZ O. ^ 

DON SHORIENO'S 
FAVORITE FIGHTING. 
COCK/ 





THe FOLLOWING DAYS ARE A 

REPETITION BLITZO HAS PROVEN 

HIMSELF A CHAMPION AND GOLD 
MINE TO OUR. DUSKY HEROES / 




I CANT UNDERSTOOD 
YOU.SANCHO, VOU SEED 
VOW WOULD NEVER 
WASH EEN yOUR LIFE 
AND NOW VOU ARE 
EEN BATH SEEX T/ME 



SI, SI- BUT WEETH 
CHAMPAGNE 

AH.EET EES SO 
, BEAU- T I- FOOL// 




WITH FAME AND FORTUNE SMILING ON THEM, 
SENOR SIESTA AND SANCHO FIND LIFE 
BEAUTIFUL INDEED --UNTIL A MYSTERIOUS 
_ STRANGER. ACCOSTS THEM- — - 

^BUENOS Di'AS.SENORES! I HAvT\^ 
A BIRD THAT I BELIEVE CAN BEAT » 
YOUR CHAMPEEN-AS FOR THE , 
STAKES THE SKY EES THE LIMIT.' 
DOESTHEES INTEREST YOU, NO? 



NAME THE 
. TIME AN'" 



SI, SI. 

FOOLISH 

WAN' 



(S-S 







1W® ff 



i\. 



A 



t 



'(f 



y„ 



r 



\ 



\U t|C4D4-KRLE(? 
ISAIVASPB/UfClM 
ITTACK< THE CICADA 
INSECF IN SARINS- AIR 
8ATTLES. DIVING UPON 
IT, THE WASP QUICKLY 
PARALYZES HER FOE. 
THE HELPLESS VICTIM 
IS THEN CARRIED TO 
THEUNDER6R0CMD 
HOME WHERE THE 
|5ABVlVA5PS EAT THE 



i. 



|0ME OF THE LIVING GIANT 
'SEQUOIA TREES ARE A? 
OLD AS THE PYRAMIDS AND 
SO LARGE THAT FROM A 
•JINGLE TREE OWE COULD 
bVUO 150 FIVE ROOM HOUSES . 
THE./R ROOTS' MAH SPREAD 
OVER 3 ACREtf 






,>*< 



^, 






7' 



*viv1 






n 



.V 



mrEUCANf 

■■lose their voices, 
i after they crow v? ! 



jhe Cf/AM£L£OMm a ton&ue 

LON&ER THAN ITS BODY... A 7 INCH 
CHAMELEON MAY HAVE A TONGUE OF 12 INCHES/ 
-fiat* 



OOPS! 
AWFULLY SORRY. 
PAL, BUT I JUST 
GOTTA FINISH 
THIS SWEU ISSUE 







* „ *- 






**" I mi 



i^ 



<L^ 



3— 



L- 



G3l 



N 



^FhE<5 

END A&OOT A SlRL NAMED PAN *I 
DORA. WHO OPENED A BO* OP " 
EVIL AND RELEASED TERROR OJ 
THB VAORLD.VE&.THE GREEKS 
CALLED IT LEGEND., A KAADE-UP 
STORV -BUT WHAT (P IT WERE 
TffUB ? WHAT IF SOMEWHERE, IN 
60MS DANK AND FETID CAVERN , 
A PANDORAS BOX R6ALLY LIBS , 
FILLED WITH UNDEAD SPIRIT* 
WAITIN* FOR SOMEONE TO OPEN 
TH6 BOX AND RELEASE THEM? 
WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF THIS 
BO* vVEPe FOUND. ..AND OPEN- 
ED T READ THIS fcTOHV AND 

•be 



HALF MIDDEN BY THE BARE , STARK TREES 
ON DEATH'S ROC< STANDS THE - 
HOUSE OF MURDOCK MUM6 , 
WELL -KNOWN COLLECTOR 
OP ANTIQUES... 



mm 



OH. IT'S 
'YOU.PROFCS- 

•SOR PIERCE ' 

COME IN .' 

I COME IN • I'VE 
BEEN WAITlNS 

FOR you,' 



HELLO, HUME, 
WHAT'S ALL THe 
MYSTERY YOU 
.MENTIONED Ofg 
THE PHONE' 



««a 



■'f/ 






,, "professor, |'v6 
Acquired an item which 



THAT'S IT.' OF COURSE THERE' 



ACWUIKbD AN ITEM WHICH H '"« » '■; wujuui* THE« 
NEEDS YOUR VERIFICATION Y^AY &E NOTHING IN IT- BUT 
YOURE AN EXPERT ON AV ^"£7 D ° NOD THINK f IS 
^.LEGENDS, AREN'T youT^f L) PANDORA'S BOX 7 y" 



/WHY, YES. , 
LCERTAINLy^ 



fv 



/GOOD LORD.' IT DOBS] 
/LOOK LIKE IT.' PAN - 
/ DORA'S BOX DISCOV- 
ERED AFTER ALL 
' THESE CENTURIES.' 
'I'LL MAKE THE TEST • 
AND TRY THB 
INCANTATION.' 



r. 



J&f 



BOX OF PANDORA , 

VEILED FROM MAN'&EyES 

AVENGE THE DEATH 

OF FLAME FROM THB SKIES. 

IN VOU THE DEVIL'S EVIL LIES' 



1 Mti^jUL, 

i3 Wu 



, WELL, WHAT 
CO VOU THINK? 
VOU LOOKED 
AS THOUSH VOU 
WERE MUMBLIN6 
SOMETHING- 



NO- NOTHING 
AT ALL.' 



I'LL HAVE 

-THIS TREASURE! 
IFOR MYSELF,' 



, PANDORA KILT 
KTHE ONE I WILL ' 
_THE NAME IS 
1URDCCK HUME,' 






IN THE TWINKLING OF AN INSTANT A 
STRANGE SPRITE SPRINGS OUT OF 

- "■PANDORA'S BOX. ..| 



J 



AND Mlf/ftLV LEAPS ON t 

MURDOC< HU ME'S . ■' * 

SMOULDER • FWHAT IS IT 



N-NOTHIN&,' 





VOU 
LOOK SO STARTLED'^ 



*&? 







I'M AFRAID 

"fOU'RE e^RlCINS 
CP THE WRONS 
TREE -THIS IS 
NOT PANOORA'6 

Bp* - WHEW - 

UT-S HOT |N 
HERE' 



LETS 
'STEP OUT, 
ON THE 
VERANDA FOR A . 
MOMENT." SOTHERES 
^NOTHING IN IT, EH? 
TOO BAD , TOO 
CAB.* 



HMM. A\ 
STORM 
SEEMS TOl 

;becom/ngi 

UP,' 



PUNNY '. THERE 
WASN'T A CLOUD] 
IN THE SKV 

WHEN T °iL 

GAMEVl UE£>UReLy TH£ 

I DUO MAICES FOR TH E 
1 OPE M GROUND.. 



u 






f 



-\. 



.STRAIGHT FOR THE 
HEAD OF MURDOCfc 
HUME I THE SPRITE 
DANCES GLEEFULLY ONl 
HIS SHOULDER.. . . 




1^ 



me? 



r A>H, MY "\/ 

PPETTY >*» 

one: at 

LA&T 

"icuake 





HATE- 
_PAWNED' 
, HIRELINGS . 
'OF HADtS ARE| 
. MEANT TO 
REMAIN IN THB 
&LACK ABVSS 
'OF THE NETHE* 
WORLD . HE 
WHO SEE<S 
POWER BV 
TBVINSTO RE-; 
LEASE THEM 

BELONSS with/ 

SATAN, AND.' 
NOT ON THIS /, 
EARTH •. M 



^R-iU&TlCe BATTLES WITH %x THE 
SCOuBSERS OF SOULS • IN. THE NEXT 

issue op _i>,cicpot comic*.' DONT 

MISS IT.' 



FUNNY NOBODY EVER GIVES ME 
SKI IS FOR CHRISTMAS ! HMMM.. . 
GUESS THERE'S NO HARM IN JUST 
LOOKING AT THEM. . AN'I DON'T 
NEED THE *495 ANYWAY ! 



IF ARCHIE ONLY KNEW HIS DAO WAS ON 
THE OTHER SIDE OF THE POST. 



ARCHE'LL NEVER EX- 
PECT TO GET SKIIS 
HEH I WAS QUITE A 
SKIIER MYSELF WHEN 
WHEN I WAS A l An I. 




/ARCHIE. I'll" 

raeT youREj 
sooo 



WElL-U •-•! DON'T 
LIKE TO BRAS — 
but l CAN ft WOW 

VOU ANVTHINCS YOU 
WANT TO LEARN ' 
NOW F'RINftTANCE -a 
AKE A CRO&& - 
COUNTRY 
SLALOMN 





in case you 

HAVEN'T HEARD 
THE NEWS YET- 
HERE IT IS. HOLD 
TOUR BREATH) 
ARCHIE IS IN A 
MAGAZINE AH 
HIS OWN, NOW 
AND APPEARING 
IN THE SAME MAS- 
AZINE-.-CUBbV." 
g, 'SQUOIMY. 0' 
¥ WOIM""JUD«E 
OWL" AND'BOMBIL 
THE MJ-TECTIVf 
LOOK FOR. ,. 

ARCHIE 
COMICS/1 
IT'S 

SENSATIONAL! 



out** 5 



e 
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Hi Mt 



!"- v i'l 
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-£S*«. 






AT 



-.HUM— S<rfi^SS^5*H 

«ii»i<( i»"c "r',. '.in, iu»"- w"*'"' 



MAIL THIS COUPON NOW -AVOID CHRISTMAS RUSH 



IIICIIIC OAMI {OM»AHT. INC 

U *dp Umt. llAhnka. Ma.» Mot4 

ELECTRIC FOOTBALL «. !••• BUttrlM. 
ELECTRIC BASEBALL 12. KM Ballarln. 



*2h« 



.... . 



lotttriM 







:;»5BSS 



■Ml 



AUiiu 
T«r. 




.•> 



£AUY/ 




CHOOSE YOUR PRIZE, 





AM.ilUN IMCI-ITY (0.. MPi.733iM(iim. M 



Ploato tond mo you' Big 
ordor ol 40 Xmoi Pockt. 
•Offl, lond you Ihc 

My choko of prii* ii_ 



Priio Catalog ond om I 
I will roioll thorn ol I0< | 
ond got my priio 



Norn.. 



Sir.oi Addrou 
•f K.f 0. Box_ 



Cly. 



Jtafo 



GET YOUR PRIZE THIS 

EASY AMERICAN WAY! 

■OVSI Gltl&! Do fib* Ihoutondt of oih.n Cot iwoll prlioi 
for youriolf ond gift* for Mofhor ond Oad. 

Moif priiot ihown abovo and doiom of olh.n in our llg 
P.ii. Coiolog oro GIVIN WlIMOUt A CINI Of COST for toll- 
ing 40 Xmoi Pork* ol 10* roth. Soma of tho biggor prim 
rosuiro onlro monoy a> tlolod in KG PP.IZI CATAtOG. 
If h ooiy lo toll I S.I. Xmoi Pork, lo your family, frl.ndl. 
ond noighbon. loth pork conloini 06 iporkllng Xmoi Wall 
in brilllonl colori-o big .oluo. Whon told, lond ui tho 
monoy ond rhooi. your priit from our Big Priio Cofolog. 

Moll tho coupon today 'or Xmoi Pack* ond our llg Prlio 
Catalog -loll UI what priio you wont. SIND NO MONIY- 
W( TRUST YOU. 

AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO.00~.733 



OTHER PRIZES 
FOR YOU 



Given per plan in 
our 8IG PRIZE BOOK. 
Complete Electric 

Train Set 
-Tok« Me Along* 
• Com 
Airplane Set 
ke Skolet 
G-Mon Finger 

Prim Set 
Ukulele 
Family BtWe 
Sleepy Head DoR 
Electric Lamp 
Pen & Pencil Set 

with Dictionary 
Gene Autry Guitor 



